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control. I have heard of King Mandat, who wanted the whole of the
six-storeyed paradise, not content with half the kingdom, which the
king of the gods had given him in friendship. I am afraid, lord,
I am sure to be entrapped in this net of greed and desire. If my
noble king will permit me, I wish to leave this worldly princehood,
and retire to the peaceful forest, to meditate and pray, so that I shall
be able to drink the cool, clear water of Nirvana.

KIXG. My brother of the crown, my man with oft-repeated prayer,
my man above this worldliness! I admire you for being able to leave
all this enjoyment at one moment. I give you full permission to retire
to the forest glade, and to peace and purity.

PRINCE. With all my heart, I now do homage to thee, my noble
lord. Please pardon this wretch for his sins, and farewell, lord.

KING. My friend of the crown, I forgive you fully, and pray
that you should obtain peace and happiness in the pure life you are
going to lead from now.

[Enter PRINCESS, with her ladies, from one side.   From the other
enter courtiers.]

PRINCE. Possessor of emerald-diamond eyes, beauty, Mistress
of the northern royal house, O guardian of my life! Your lover
committed a great sin. I tried to kill this noble king, to rob him
of his kingdom. The thought of it now makes me shiver, the
memory of the narrow escape from such a sin makes me sweat.
It shames me that I should have been so barbarous. I ought to put
a sword through my chest, to say goodbye to this human world.
When I asked for his forgiveness, this king not only gave pardon, but
offered to give me the whole of his kingdom. What a wonderful
master, ho\\ noble is this lord of the white umbrella, this stainless
gold-nugget, I sinned against such a man, and my eyes are now
opened. I have said farewell to luxury and pleasure, and I am soon
retiring to the forest-glade, where peace for ever reigns. Farewell,
love. I wish you to remain and rule the northern house, my love,
my little life, my woman with the beauty of a palace-born, of a
princess of the sun. Farewell.

PRINCESS. Glory that flowers, man whom only my great luck
brought to me, my orchid that I wear always in my hair! What did
you say, lord? If you go alone to the forest, how can I live on, how
can I hearten myself, how can I stop myself from languishing and
from becoming gloomy? I can scarcely believe my ears. The words